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PERNICIOUS PROPAGANDA.

During the few weeks preceding the primary election
 there was circulated much propaganda, intended to pre-
judice voters, that later developments have proven false.
The most active of the propagandists ﬁamst Judge Gar-
dner and Commonwealth’s Attorney Floyd Arnett wit-
nessed, during the term of court just ended, the complete
vefuiation of their charges and saw thelr house of cards
tumbling about their ears.

Citizens from every part of the county watched the
proceedings of this term of court with interest that was
_unusual. It had gone abroad that the liquor dealers had
not been punished and manﬁi believed it, but after the
work of the term just ended there was a complete reversal
of opinion in the minds of most of the critics. They came
prepared to see lax enforcement and saw the most vigor-
ous enforcemnt of the liquor laws that we have ever had.
Not only were the indictments made at the March term
on the docket, but most of them were tried and the af-
fenders convicted. The grand jury at the term just end-
- ¢d retuned 267 indictments, and in many of the cases
made for selling liquor the parties were arrested and tricd
at the term in which the indictments were made,

, Public sentiment has been slow in erystalizing to the
extent that the citizenship would aid acively in the sup-
pression of the bootlegging, but it has arrived at that
state where it is possible to obtain the evidence against
the bootlegger, and they have been given the limit when-
ever tried. : '

Much of what was said before the primary was bun-
comb intended to prejudice the people, but that propa-
ganda has not a leg left to stand on now.
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THE SENATORIAL RACE.

The Demoerats and the Republicans have each nom-
inated their strongest candidate for State Senator, and
this is the race which will excite the most interest during
the campaign. This district is normally about 1,000 Dem-
ocratic and without outside complications Dr. Whiteaker
should defcat his opponent from 1,500 to 2,000 majority.
Breathitt county has nominated a strong Democratic
‘icket and will give its usual Democratic majority. Wolfe
m_ﬁnt%is in fine shape and will give its usual majority.
Magoffin and Lee are Republican and with strong county
“ickots will doubtless give their usual Republican majlor-
i 8. Mr. Crain’s only hope of winning is in his ability
0 siir up satisfaction among the Democrats of Morgan.
. The Courier does not believe that the Democrats of
;do will play into the hands of Mr. Crain and there-
'y give the Republicans the quortunity to redistrict the
‘Sate when they know that if Dr. Whiteaker is defeated
su-h a thing will happen. It does not believe that Demo-
‘rats will attempt to cross in any race and thus jeopardise
the party’s control of the State. There is too much ‘at
. stake for any Democrat to do an! thing this fall save put

his cross under the rooster and let t
e et the rooster do the

E

GASOLINE VS. A MULE.

" ) There fis something about any gasoline arran
. mentthat is akin to the mule, Last wgelfthe gasoline bgre;
- r to our linotype balked and refused to work. On Satur-
we ordered a natural gas twiner and set out to bet
~is paper out the old fashioned hand-set way. But on
~ Tuesday the burner came out of its balkiness and we have
- day we ordered a natural gas burner and set out to get
~ We hope to get the natural gas burner in in a few
dﬂ:v ::ld we fondly hope that our gasoline troubles will
= We had intended to give a detailed accountsof the
- proceedings of the last term of the court, but that wil have
- togo overto the next issue. . ‘
~ *{‘ i gmgingtwtiél conlnﬁuout all lil ht I}:i the end and we
B 80 rget these e worriés when thi
e af Bil{nnooth.h thigns get to
By 07 e know that our readers will bear with us until
~ Wwe get the obstinate old mule working gently, and we will
Ll .t‘io our best to give you a good paper.
’ F

= IMPORTANT TO US.
Y Quite a few who received statements for their arre
e . ar-
age on subscription have so far failed to regpond. * This
i8 very important to us. We sent out about five hundred
ents for various sums due us on subseription and
~ While each amount was small they all amount to a preat
~ dealto us. It is a little matter to each of you individual-
v, but you will readily see how it effec!s us when a gupal
~ number hold back and nzflect to send in the amount they
- oweus. We want to call attention to the matter again
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CHAPTILR I-Young Carlyls Wilburton
Dale, or “Bill Dale,” an he oleots to be
known, son of & wealthy coal operator,

John K. Dule, nrrives at the Itway

Awitol, - In eastern Tennesses, abandon-
Inf a lite of idlo_ense—and Indidentally &
bride, Patrleln Cluvering, at the wlinr—
detarmined to rnnﬁu his awn way In lfa.

¢ mpots "Habe'" Littlefor typleal
mountainesr girl. “By" Heck, & characs
ter of the hllfu‘ tukes him to John Mora-
land'n home. Moreland 1 of his
“elan' which has an old feud with the
Littietords, He talls Dale of the kiling
of hin brotheor, Tmvid Marelund, yenrs
ag9, awner of rlob conl deposite, by a
man nnimed Carlvle. Moreland's descrip-
tlon of “Carlyle” causes Dalp to belleve
the man was his father.

CHAPTER I1L-—Dale arranges to make
nis home with the Moreland famlily, for
Whohi he entertains a deep respoec

CHAPTER 1|

Gollath of the Hills,

Dinle nwoke a lttle after daybreak,
nrose and dressed himself, and went
out by way of the door bheside the
linge stone-nnd-clay chlimney,

The mountain alr was bracing, Dale
threw out his chest and started enger-
ly for & wall.

The road led past the eabin of
Grandpap Mofeland. When Dnle was
directly in front @f the log house, he
saw the nged mountalnear stopding on |
n rickety sawhorse beslile the stone |
step nt the narrow porch; (lrnmllmp|
Moreland was helping n gruy cat down
from the roof, .

“Mornin'! 1 was Jest atakin' that
thar cussfired old pest down offen the
roof, T've took him down every morn-
in' as reg'lar as 1 muke fires, fo' three
year Or more, Bf It wasn't bad luck
to kill a cat, I' shoot hlm, mebbe,"

After bronkfnsting with John More-
land, Bill Dale horeowed Ashing-tagkls
from hig host, and set out alone for
the little river,

There were mnny shonls pnd raplds,
and he went almost half & mile before
he found u plase to hig Uking, It was
n beautiful spot. Above, the water
potired between two great boulders
with a gentle roar; below, It shallowed
out over round stones., Overhead
towered tall white syenmores,

Not until he had put a minnow on
the hook and cast it out did he see
that he wns not glone at the pool. On
the other side, less thap sixty feet
nway, Baba Littleford st on a stonn
the slze of a small barrel; she held
n cang fishingrod In her hands, and
her bare feet were In the water to her
unkles, She was looking squarely to-
ward Dale, and there was something
nkin to repronchful anger In her long
brown eyes,

“Good morning!I* called Dale, Iifting
his hat,

There was no reply. There was not
even n change of countenance. Agaln
Pale onlled by friendly groeting, and
ngoin there was no reply, It plqued
Dale, .

A few yards down the stream the
white body of a sycamore lay from
one bank to the other; It had been
blown there by a recent storm. Dale
wound his ling, went down and crossed
by motns of the prostrate tree,

Khe didn't even look around when

It struck him as belng decldedly odd,
“1 say,” he told her, “you're as

chatty a8 o #et of stencils, Yoo

mustn't talk so much, y'know."

Her eyes smiled at the river, but
Ditle couldn’t sée her syes,

‘Do you llke violets, Miss Little
ford?”" he asked next.

In the black, miea-starred soll st
his feet grew a earpet of the finest
violéts he had ever seen, Babe let the
tip of her cane rod fall Into the water
nnd looked aronnd,

“It wounds funny to hear a man talk
o' sech 1ittle things nn vi'lets,” she de
slared, “Most o' men don't think o
mothin' but workln', huntin', Aghtin'
and eatin’, P'm a letle mad at you?
I went home yeste'dny—und 1 think
1 run.might' nigh the whole six mile—
and fixed up dinner fo' You, ‘cause 1
onderstood you wus scomin' to our
honse—nnd you went to them lows
down Morelgnds "

1 beg pardon,” he sald contritely;
didn't know you were especially ex-

pecting me, 1 had business,” he added,
“with John Morelund,"

In order to take the burden off the poor the Republi-
cans propose to take off the income tax from the big
incomes-and give us three cent letter postage.
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he walked up to her and spoke ngaln. |
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Wondering, Dale put down his rod
and turned to obey, Two minntes lnter
he stood before John Moreland,

“1 Jeat wantwd to tell ye and the
mowntnlneer alipost cloced one alert
grey eye, “'mt ye're purty shore to
git Into trouble over thar,"

“I'm an nble-hodled man” Dale re
turned smilingly.

“You shore are,"” frowned Mareland,
“Lut mehbe you ain't used to durned
hard fightin'."

Not ysed to hard Aghting! Dole's
mulle broudened, Onece he had swhipped
a heavyweight pugilist; snd e hod
fought as a matter of principle, and
not for woney or prestige.

Morelund suddenly Jerked one thumh
toward the other side of the strenm,
Dule looked nand saw, stinding beslile
Bube Litteford, a quite formidahle
man.  He had the height and breadth,
almost, of a Golinth, He wuas hinck-
eyed and bLlnek-haived, and hig thick,
short beard was curled like the Lk
between a bull’s horns, In one hand
he carrled a repenting rifle as lghtly
ps though lg=were o mere straw,

One of W great armg  suddenly
stralghtened townrd Dale, and a volee
a8 gruft us the growl of a bear sald
hutly :

“What was you a-loln' here a-tnlkin'
to my gyurly”

Babe Littleford looked angry, Dale
flushed, then went pale. :

“L have a hablt of talking with
whom 1 plense,” he sald evenly,

“Bpoke llke a man" drowled the
Innky Heck ln o very low tone,

Golluth of the hills stared unbelley-
Ingly, Dale sald In un undertone to
John Morelund: “Is It that Ball fel-
low§"

O¥en dnswered the hillmang “it's
Black Adam Ball"

Ball  dropped  his  rifle to  the
violets, slowly elenchied his huge and
hairy hands, and thrust his bearded
Jaw out mggressively,

“1 dare ye over here, ye pink cow-
ard!" he challenged.

“If you have any business with me,
come over here and transuet iL" Dale
retorted. "1 won't run.”

“Thut's Moreland terrytory,” Ball
objected. “But 1"l meet ye half woy.
and 1 dave ye to tnke me up, ye Ince
teimmed pink  mollycoddie !

Hulf-woyp would be the middie of the
river, nnd no place for a fight, sorely.
But Dale was nettled, His temper.
the temper that he hod never been
able to keep wholly under control, was
rising fnst. He threw off his coat and
it and rolled the sleeves of his soft
shirt to hig elbows, Then he waded
into the pool, The slowly moving
water wis up to his walst at the half.
way point, and the bhettom was of
Lard-pueked  sund,

The Golinth  siared  unbellevingly
He wns not accustomed to having hix

% N
wo Py ng .

There cime to his sars from some
where down the river the chorus of
& rakish old hill song, und the voleg
wis that of the lanky moonshifiér, By
Heck—

“Oh, when | die, don't-a bury me deaep,

Put ng tombstone a4t my Head and feet,

Pul a bear's Juwbone In my right hand

On my way o the Prom=lsed La-a-and,
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- and impress it upon you

i Ye had hoped that work on the surve{eof the road

_ the road will'be done before next spri -
Botin can oo | ext spring so that actual con

e Tﬁf;‘:ﬂ?ﬁ clhnstltute :
e - ers to call and see us, The Courier

deeply-interested.in the schools of the county and wanets

o get acquainted with all the teachers. We will be glad
perate withthem in the cause of education.

t.hsv.tn1 we really need the money,,

Ol On my way b the Profiised

un‘!IU

A few minutes later there appeared
on the Morelund side of the river (he
ginger of the rukish old song: he hnd
A minnew pall lo one hund god o white
hlckory rod In the other,

“HI, thut, Bill, old Loy " he yelled,
“HY, thor, Babe! Either of ye'unme
ketehed anything?™

Ben Tittleford’s daughter held up u
fsh prowdly, Meck slapped his thigh
with bl slouch hat,

ere to Mt. Sterling would have been

‘ bef
It is our understanding that the work S Tocetin

of locating

L0

E
begins next week and we in-

they abe't sebitin® Jest cight.  The

fo' fishin'",

AL that Ipsthut Johp Moreland ap-
penred st Heek's shile, He sectned vory
serious about. Wbragiing. f

-
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“Good fo' you!" he exclalimed, “Bul |

moon's wrong, and the slgne ls wrong, |

There Was o Reply, Thére Was Not
Even a Change of CoufitMance.

| ehallénges thus aceopted, Te tnres
¢ off bis bnt und Went to meet the he
- Young €rpangee,

Bl Dade “sguared himeself and put
(oop hlg guned, Adam Ball ewme on,
Lnd be wis seowling  wichedly,
| Ball rostied, the clear wiler swithing

Iy his whikesund det gut with o puwers
| ful flght, It wis w blow (o erish an
ordinaey mnn's chest g b e Boll's
girpclse, i fadled 1o laed  Dade evaded
A eloverly, mind at the some e senit
Lo swizh deft apperan to e o'y
| oA Juw, Al Bali piriveisd two
wheked  words woed stesdlod Blmsedf ]
e bl opnehit moteidr. A e,
wind L Ledd oat sgrnding il L dadssied
il bt D follosedd e wirh w hlow
that mede o red ek o B Dale's
shioliler,

“How's that, ye plok cownrd ¥ he
erowel,

AN elght= how's (s

And Dale sent oo w milghty hlow
that vebounded dully from the gloot's
j b wnd elleied pnly w0 harsh laugh

- — -

| 8 Gontempt. There was little to be)

gained by striking & man ltke Adam
Ball on the chest; Dnle knew now
that he must reach a more vulnernble
spot,

Then he feinted with his left and
drove his right to Boall's mouth, being-
Ing blood, Ball roured In his blind
rage and dashed toward his antagonist,
resolved to get a elinch, Dut Dale
eluded the (errible arms, althongh in
s0 dolng he received n blow on the
temple that mnde him dizzy for a fev
serinds.

While Bnll was again engnged in
trylng to galn the advantnge of n
clinch, Granny Heck mnde hor appenis
unce on the Moreland bank., She
promptly lnunched her sympuathles In
w munner thit pleased both her gaping
ot and the watehful and silent John
Morelund,

“Hit him In the stummick, Mr, Bill1*
she crled over and over, “HIt llm
whar he lives at{"

The combnt grew hotter and hotter,
Bath lunded frequently now. The faees

LY
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The Combat Grew Hotter and Hotter.

of bhoth were bleeding, and each spii
red now and thew. Thelr clothing hnd
been torn away to the belt, and thel
magnificent wet bodles glowed In the
morning sunlight, Dale had serlonsly
damuged his soft honds; they felt as
though they wera filled with slivers of
steel. Dut stlll be fought on doggediy.
determinedly, desperntely, minute aft
er minute,

Those on the two bhanks watched It
Wl with suppressed excltement, Pahe
Littleford stood In the elge of the
water, with her hands elusped below
her throat, her fuce was pale, John
Morelund, who had witnessed many
other great fights, himsélf a fighting
man, had never before beheld such a
eontest of strength and endurance sy
this; Bill Dale had won Jphn More-
land's heart for all time to come.

But the hlows of the fighters were
growing wenker now, The sound of
thelr Inbored breathing rose distinetly
over the gentle ronr of the sparkling
wauters nhove,

Then the walchers saw Adam Bali
lunge at his man, saw Dale stumbl
out of sheer wenkness, saw  Ball's
mighty  blopdstrenked  arms * clos
ahout the beautiful white body and
hug It close o his great and haley
chigst, A moment, and Ball was bend
Ing Dple slowly buckwurd and down
ward more by renson of welght than
of strength; another moment, and Bull
was about to sink the brown head un.
der the surface!

Bube Littleford gave a  smothere

:
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H. V. Nickall Ed Day

: ANNOUNCEMENT
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THE UNIVERSAL CAR

Mr. Edsel B. Ford, President of the Ford Motor
Company, gives out the following statement:

“Another reducfion has been made in the list’
price on all types of Ford cars and the Ford trucks to
take effect immediately. The list prices, f. o. b.
Detroit, are now as follows:

, TOURING CAR ... . ... _.... $415.00
RUNABOUT .. coccauznasapanna 370.00.. S
COMPE = aotoaracabnmrsdns €95.00
SEDAN _ ..., -~ 760.00
CHASSIS .. - 345.00
TRUCK-CHASSIS __..... ee=--.495.00
TRACTOR ... . ... ...........628.00

“The big reductions last fall were made in antie-
ipation of low material costs which we are now get-
ting the benefit of, and this fact together with in-
creased manufacturing efficiency and the unprece-
dented demand for Ford cars, particularly during
the past three months permitting maximum produe-
tiorl1, have made another reduetion possible immedi-
ately. )

“Ford business for April and May 1921 was
grester by 56,633 ears and trucks than for the
same two months in 1920; in fact, the demand has
been even greater than the supply, so that our out-
put has been limited, not by unfilled orders but by
manufacturing facilities.

“During May we produced 101,424 Ford cars@
and trucks for sale in the Uinted States alone—the
biggest month in the history of our company—and
our factories and assembly plants are now working
on a 4,000 car daily schedule for June.

“The Fordson tractor is still being sold at less
than the cost to produce on account of the recent big'
price reductions, and it is impossible, therefore, to
make any further cut in the price of the tractor.”

Can you afford to go without a car any longer
when Fords are selling at these new low prices?
There is no reason now why you should delay pur-
chasiél&' a Ford ear, Ford truck, or Fordson tractor.

e will gladly advise you concerning the de-
livery of a Fordson tractor or the particular type of
ear in which you are interested. Just ‘phone. us or
drop us a card..

NICKELL'S MOTOR CO.
West Liberty, Kentucky.

AWV HAVWVIVIAVNNN
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WEST LIBERTY-INDEX BUS LINE

MEETS ALL O, & K, TRAINS

Careful Drivers. Goes in all weather. Special
attention given to women and children
traveling alone, Baggage and trunks
checked, Careful, courteous drivers

CASKEY & TURNER

—————
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Of all Kind Promptly Done
FULL LINE OF

ery., Johu Moreland stepped taward
the water pod shouted honrsely:
“Don't ye drowned him Adam! Ei
ye do, ye'tl answer to me!”

Pale had gathered himself for a lnst
move, He =lipped downward suddenty
Immwersing  himsell completely, and
shot one arm aroand  Ball's phigh:
then, by n great efort, he rose witl
the giant and  overthrew him, ano
staggered free! .

Ball’s lnlry fnee eame to the surfae
first. Dule fought back the paln of
the water In his lings, and the palr
ak of shurp snd Jogeed slivers of stoe
In Wis honds, and steack modly, bah
blindly, at the hateful face. He ke
It down, but It wonldn't go under the
witer cmnplvrely, . ..

Adum Ball began te deift ns thongh
lifelexe down the stregimn, BiIN Dale
followed, «ti1 Nghting weakly, choking
f he breathed, But soun be cvased

to striko, He sow, Instead of the begse
ke faoe, Hashies ns of distant samme
lightning, and red blotches against o
thick blackness, The blotelos faded,
ind  all beepme dark to blm; he
pitched forward, gasping, snd, bogan
luﬂtlrlfl down  the stregm with the

uished 1l

ibe Littloford was standing in the
wter to her Kooes,  When Duale sue
tnbed 1o utter oxhpustion, shie star
ed townpd hlm, to save Wim  Crow
rownlng,
towned the big, white, eleny min whe
i whipped the Gollath she Tind gl
winys deegded,  Bob she had goie only
n few yords towamd (he centor of e
elver whon Jobg Moreland and S

WATCHES, CL)CKS, SPECTACLES,
FLASHLIGHTS and BATTERIES

(Phone 20) JAS. M. ELAN

T rTTTTTITTTTrTT T Y e

FOR SALE
DUDLEY’S BOUREON, a 6-year-old
thoroughbred Bourbon Chief stallion.

Will sell for cash or trade for a
blocky pair of mules.

A bargain if sold or traded at once.

A. F. BLEVINS,
West Liberty, Ky. :

sosd

Bhe felt stpangely  driwis)

Hesek remclisl the nnconselons !h.'lil‘l"-‘-I
Heek deapged Bull o the Litleford |

" MOTOR BUS LINE
WEST LIBERTY—INDEX

Meets all O. & K. trains. Excellent Passenger Service. :
Freight hauling carefully attended to.

‘ Hovwnwend, on the sl Moraland balf

banke sl left bim dylng thete, fiee |

J. HENRY COLE, PROPRIETOR

MOOO@ oo oreoLOCCTOOCOOORRE oovoen

V. B. LARKINS
§ € THE LEADING JEWELER <J

L.&N. WATCH INSPECTOR
Repdiring Promply Done.  When sending Watches and
Jowelry for repairs, Insure all mall packages.

Engraviny Free when you buy from me.
Look for the Sign of the Big White Watch.

v
v
{ Jackson, Kentucky
00V IVDOIIIFRIY 3RO 0000

vgreled, Ldl dbengun i Dale 1o the
uther bunk,  Babe Littdeford  wiided
out, She pold absolotely no attention
0 the worsied bally, - She s$tomd In-
tently Watehifig the Hnp fofin of Dale.

YIs Te el Juh Moreland 1" she
el Tremdonisty,

“No, Babe" Morelind pnswersd, his
volee ot unkind; “he aln't anyways
nigh dend.”

He omd Sam Heek took up Dule's
| odriipdng Mo and bore 1t away, by

Littleford ran to Wigher ground, had
Cherself helimd o elunip of  sassi s

il watehed them,

Granny Heek followsd with Dale's
coat and bt Bue chuttered all the
wiy meross (he mendow-—

“Now what did 1 well ye, John and

| (Co t'nued on page three)
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